
Tiny nfirst American flag and Grace was a
friend of Mrs.' Ross who was talking to rnim
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Boy' and Girls' Department.

her when she was .working.
When they were "nearly through they

looked out of the window and saw their
father coming home. Then they changed
their clothes and went down stairs to eat
their supper.

HELEN GREENE.
Columbia. .'

BUI'S HIwere placed wreaths of daisies. Each of
tiie twelve children was buBily occupied

lit-V--with some part of Some
of the girls nicked strawberries while Burned and Itched Badly.
one made the lemonade.. After we had fit it : , 5

JISE'8 SCHOOLROOM.
Like some wild horse of circus lore
lie boiled through the schoolhouse door.
Tossed high his books, then with a cheer
Called to his pal: "Vacation's here.

His joy was mirrored back to me
With one glad flood of memory,
l know ii thoughts. I knew his Boul

A I,ie and What Came of It.
Everybody was busy in the .Robinson Lost Rest; Cuticura Heals.

household, for father and mother were
going away on the 5 o'clock train, leaving

"A scale first appeared on baby'stheir son in care of his beloved- - Aunt
' -

.
1 whmA ml then' k turned to blisters

played games and sang sweet isongs we
had our refreshments. They consisted" of
nuts, candy, fruits, cakes, cookies, sand-
wiches, and lemonade. '

The girls and boys bad such a wonder-
ful time, that they are determined to
have another picnic this summer.

FANNIE HARTMAN
Uncasville.

Mary.
June's schoolroom was his happy goall

Now John was a good boy but he had that burned, ana ltcnea so i - --- h e. i.j- - 1 ;
badly that she scratched, Vone serious fault, which was he did not

always tell the truth. He got into .specksYes. keeps school, but not. the kind
Whet. ,1 the Wheels of Learning grind. Then It broke out in asore

enintiori all over ber beadof trouble on this account.
June's school is never cold or glum

The train John's parents, were- planning and behind' her eats. She
to take was supposed to jnake 'good con es. ,1 at, and mill (t. Promoted to Grade Three.

Dear Uncle Jed: It has been ' a ' long yvSTMy not sleep.
"T heard of Cuticura Soap and

nections. All of a sudden came the neWs
of the great railroad strike which de-

layed many trains. Mr.: Robinson, fear
time since I wrote to you, but I've been
Very busy getting through school. I was

Ointment' eo r bought them,, and
after using one cake of Cuticura Soap
and one box of Cuticura Ointment,

.. i. .m eVi wn Vipnled."

promoted to grade three and l am giaa.
I shall miss my teacher. I liked her very
much. I hope I shall have one I like as

ing that the 5 o'clock wouW be. delayed,
sent his son to the Station td inquire
about it, giving him ten minutes to do it
in. John) was willing and ,setting out
came to a group of boys who called to
him to join in an exciting game of mar-
bles. At first John refused,' but the

well. 1 commenced my music lessons

It has a sweet

June dot-sn'- t teach cf cities' sile ;

It counts the sunbeams in the skies.
June doesn't oare who finds the poles
lis forte is finding swimming holes.

June teaches where green apples grow,
And salt's an antidote, you know.
Boy rtudents find wild honey tris
In all of June's geographies. '

June makes a joy of 'rithmetic
It's 2 times 2 miles to the crick. '

Yes, June spells "crick" the easy way
The double "e" is hard to say.

"Hi, boyhood, how I envy you

and I like them. too. I have my lesson
mtnreewcc.o :

-- -

(Signed) Mrs. Abbie B. Dennis, 349

Main St., Bangor, Me., June 2, 1919.all learned and next Saturday I will take
another one. I helped mamma and
grandma a lot this morning. They were I temptation was too great and he played
washing. I like to help them. Esther, I until he looked at his watch, showing that
my friend, has gone away for a few days j the ten minutes were, up long ago. He
and I miss her. My mamma gave me SL ! and himhurried home his father, asking

BSTiticuraToUetTrio"!e
Consisting of Soap, Ointment and

Talcum, promotes and maintains
skin purity, skin comfort and skin
health, often when all else fails. The
Soap to cleanse and purify, the Oint-

ment to sootheand heal,
to powder and perfume. Then why
not make these gentle, fragrant,

The Junetime school you're going

for his report, saw a troubled look on his
son's face. "What time does the train
leave?" he asked. John, knowing that he
had been disobedient, and confession
would mean a strapping, replied: "Half
past five, sir," and went to play.

great big doll carriage and I enjoy
wheeling it about for I always wanted
one. I am going up to stay with my
Aunt Nan for a few days pretty soon. I
like to ge up there because she is good
to me and I see a lot of things. My va-
cation lasts for 12 long weeks and I am

' through.
And how I wish 'twould Vie your fate
To never have to graduate !'

William Herschell In Indianapolis It was quarter past 5 when father and super-crea- emollients your every-

day toilet preparations ?News. mother, with John to see them off, went
to the station. When they arrived they

glad.
HELEN GREENE.

Plainfield. Ala where at 25 cents earh. Sample each
found that the train was not changed atJED'S TALK TO WIDE- -I NCLE

fj&y Cuticura Soap ahavea without mmall and they had missed it. John stood
there looking like a wretch. His father
turned to him and under those stern eyes
John confessed. His parents forgave him

h?a- nark nanied Wickwiclc park. Theand since then John has learned to tell
the truth.

JAMES J. FENTON, Age 12.
Norwich. ,

A WAKES.
When some important reform is un-

dertaken or the need of giving increas-

ed attention to some particular move-

ment, is recognized, the interest in such

ohjrcts is often aroused and sustained
hy the observance of a special day or
w.-c- eaeh year when particular efforts
are made to direct the thoughts of all In

that direction.
There are many special days and a

True to- - His Oath of Loyalty.
A German column was cautiously ap-

proaching a bit of French woods when a
boy of fourteen was caught tiiding in a
clump of bushes. The German captain
asked the boy in French if there were
any Fr.ench soldiers in the woods. No
answer came from the boy.

"Can't you talk?" asked the German
officer. .' . -

"I can," answered the boy.
The captain repeated the question and

the boy refused to answer. "

"It you do not answer," said the cap

play was all about the history of New-

ark. A few days after the play there
was an exhibition at the armory which
showed all the industries of Newark,
from the day it was settled, until the
present time. '

There were so many wonderful things
that it's impossible to tell them all.

CHARLOTTE COHEN, Age 12.
New London.

kiwAlM BORAXSOA.

vyXLEANSER4 JJtSiWS
. Ns f ultimo - ,

g ggstT. WHITE SOAP

I Kirkman's Soap Powder
I dissolves rapidly in hot

Summer.
It was summer. The drowsy, dreamy

influence that seemed to hang over the
land was cooled by the summer breeze
playing a soft melody as it stirred the
grass and the pines.

The roses wafted their perfume to the
air. The different kinds of roses, some

number of special weeks in the course of
tain, "we will have to shoot you as an

a year. The result is that we are or A Friend In Neea. jenemy. No answer came from the Doy,
Henrv lived in the great city of LonJust then a volley of fire came from

a . it n idon. He was known as "the boy at thepink, some red and others yellow, all
joined together and nodded and whisperthe woods. Several of the Germans

were killed and? the column retreated ed.
with heavy losses, taking the boy with
them. .

axiu I5iuiciuaucuiui
dishes, sinks, bath 1IW&Xcr floors, and for all I

The German captain asked the boy if

crossing." He used to sweep one ot tne
crossings at Oxford street. ( In wet wea-

ther these crossings were very muddy.
Now and then someone would give him a
penny for his work. Ha did not get much
a day but what he got was a great help
to his mother. That thought brought
him daily to his work. One day he saw

he knew that there were French soldiers

should be more and more impressed each
year with the different objects for which
they are held.

In our neighboring state of New York
they observe one day in June as Fath-

ers' day. Just the same as one day in

iav is observed as Mothers' day. These
tlsj-- are of ewurse simply reminders of

the fact that we cannot afford to over-

look the great sacrifices that parents
make foi their children and the love

and care which they give to them.
These constant services by the par

in the woods.
"I did," said the boy.

Over, at the pond it was quiet and the
ripple of the river as it ran like a brook
to the sea was bidden farewell by the
bending, nodding willows. ..All this was
joined by the busy bee who went Buzz,
Buzz as it laid up its winter's stores.

And in the shadows of the fern and
the different kinds of trees nestled flow-
ers content and waiting when the cold
should come and Mother Nature would
cover them with a bedquilt of soft snow

The German ordered that the boy be
shot. As the volley of the firing squad
opened on him the boy looked the party

a little girl trying to lead Her little
brother across the street. The carts and
horses made her afraid and she ran back
timidly.

"What's the matter little girl?" he
asked.

full in the face, with a smile of tri
Umph on his own young face.

On his left arm was seen the insignia
like down.

And then-whe- the day's labors were
of the Boy Scouts.

ALMIRA BERNIER, Age 12
Danielson.

ents day in and day out may be ap--

lirccialed. but there is nevertheless the

rough household cleaning.

I

SHI il
I -J-

j jj Tme honest lfMlgi
jest of reasons why we should occasion
ally manifest it, and it is just such days
as Mothers' and Fathers' days which

I am afraid we shall tie run over,
said the girl.

"I'll help you aero?s." snid Henry.
Then lifting the lit le hoy in his arms,
he took the little girl by the ha,T.d and
led them safely to the other side of the
street.

"Thank you!" said the little girl: and
"Thank you!" sid h:-- r little brother as
plainly as he could say it.

Just then a man ran up to Henry, and
asked if he knew the children. "I never

Planting a Garden.
When my father was plowing I asked

him if he could give me a piece of lana
for a garden which I could call my own.
And he said he could. After he had
the ground ready for planting, the seeds

remind us of the really great debt we
owe our parents, for what they have done

over the stillness of the hours lessened,
for it was then that the frogs had their
parties and singing schools and the crick-
ets and other insects also held theirs.

But we should surely be glad to live
in this country, on this earth, with our
happiness and joys, and should be thank-
ful that we are God's own people.

RUSSELL BECKWITH, Age 10.
South AVindham.

My Garden This Tear.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to have a

garden tjiis year. It is going to be a half
acre of land and I am gainer to have po

for us. had to wait for 1 didn't have time to
plant them right away because I had to

"go to school. But Friday it chanced
that our teacher was sick and school
was out at the forenoon recess. Every-
body went home and played, but I

saw them b'fore," said he, "but such lit- - ;

tie ones cannot get ;icro.-- s without help." '
'

"You are a good boy," fail! the mail.
"I think you must have a good and kind

j tubman's Borax j
' MJk3isSS.. - 2

I Soap ts

They have done so much that we are
apt to accept it in a matter of fact sort
of a way. but these special days remind
us of our everlasting obligations and
make it plain that it is not solely on
these special days that we showed great-
er thought to our parents, but that our
honor and respect, our love and consid-eration-f-

our parents should more near-
ly measure up each day with what they
do for us.

thought it would be a good idea to plant
my garden and so I started. It is not a
big one. only about a fourtji of an acre.

The first thing I did was to make two
small beds for my beets and onions,

tatoes, corn, beets, radishes, lettuce and
tomatoes, and I am also going to raise
a calf. I named it Minnie. It is yellow
and white. I feed it with skim milk. In
the morning I bring her out and let hermaking them run east and west, right

father."
"I had one once," said he ; "but now I j

have only a good mother."
"Well, Henry." said the man. "give her

this shilling, and tell her I sent, it to
her for teaching her hoy to do good
when he gets a chance." '

j

Tears c ime to the hoy's eyes. A shill-- ;
ing seemed a de xl of money to
him, hut it pleased him .".'1 the more be- -

cans; it was for his mother. '

"Thank vcu. Fir: tliaa!; you!" said p.

eat the grass so it will be fat and nice for
the Mansfield fair in September.

ARTHUR JOHNSON, Age 13.
Mansfield Center.

The pastor. Rev.
a most pleaBing

the nroer
Jolin. If. Knott,

a box shop in Willimantic. but now la In
very feeble health.

Mrs. John James and twin sons. Clin-

ton and Newton, of Willimantic. former-
ly of this place, attended the Children'
day concert here Sunday. They were
former members of Liberty Hill church.

have bef n visiting friends in imu.
There was a lawn party P..;ar6ay

night at the home of ''. I.. V. i

Earle Stone and a fri'-m- fr. a: ii.irlfotd
were week end luisis at M;.s. v.iiiii
Thompson's.

The Men's olid, is to hold ni-tT- ? 'u
he town hall .Monl.iy . . , i.

. i'i- -

address:.
Th ; "Uslrkt school clo.st d this week

.V-

Mi-- , ar.d Mrp. Myron sonand he ran buck to his vycrl-- , one of tr- j

wlxneri or rmzE books.
1 Junim J. Frnlon, of Norwich The

Boy Allies in the Balkan Campaign.
; Ruth Public, of Danielson Ruth

Fielding Pnnn East
?, y hnrlott C ohen, of New London

In the Battle For New Tork.

!.-- iLordon. I think, at thai ;hapaie'rt boys r:oa were guests Sunday
mother, Mrs. Sadie P.

a ;f
s.

through the southern part of the garden.
Then I planted two rows of lettuce, one
row of carrots and one of radishes, mak--
ing the rows run north and south on
the western sMe. Then I made a lit-
tle ditch for a walk so that I could have
room to walk when I weeded my beets
and onions. Now on the eastern side
of the walk" I planted "two rows ot to-
matoes and two rows of early sweet
corn.

The garden is all up and is looking
good. Every day when I return home
from school I take my hoe, which father
bought me and dig the weeds until
dusk, then I take my small watering
can and fill it with water and water the

Vegetable and Flower Gardens.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am writing to the

Children's page and V am going to tell
you about our farm. I have a pet cat and
a pet cow. I am going to have a garden
this year. My corn and beans are up
already. I am going to have a flower

Mmomrnt.
FLORENCE Age 13.

Glasgo. ANDOVER
1 BrsKie Jello, ot Tantic Ethel Mor

ton's Enterprise.

y rieve ranh" of Uveveit. ilass.. is visil- -
:a- iih; 'fet '.r. Kl'.v.rv iu. Caples.

Leslie Clar'-- aril his mother Wtnt W

Ausonia M'Jl;;i.iy to ,'rttend the weeldiai:
jf. AirH. Ciar;;e'n nephew. Kolanel Strong.

On ?;,!:-!-
. ut' t;e fields :nd gardens in

t'.iia ly which ale lee! water is
- ,j : : Tri iiirK:;.;C Si.vs !ioi ant'

7 Florence McGnvern. of Glasgo

when a supper will U si rv--- l corr-mitte-

L. D. Post is cnn!ind to tae 'rx .1

again.
Mrs. C. II. r.ah. r is : tile to pit un and

lw moved around a liuh- aft, r a rrccnl
shook.

Winstrd. Rt. Rev. John .i. Niian. bish-
op llaru'ord. administer,-,- ! the sacram- Ti'

of confirmaCon to .".:: persT.s al'.t.
Joseph's church Sunday, lie .as

by Rev. Arthur O'K'.-.-f- of Tomr.gton
and Rev. Raymond Walsh.

Funeral services for Mrs. Mary F.
I'rink. who died Buddcnly from heart dis-,as- e

Sundav morning, were held at her
home here Tuesday at 2 o'clock, with
nirial in Columbia cemetery.

Mrs. William Thompson received word
st week of the death of her sister.
ili-- Stone Faller. of Markinch. Can-d- a.

who several years ago lived in this

garden also. I planted Deans.1 corn, cel-
ery, carrots, tomatoes and a few other
things in my vegetable garden. In my
flower garden, poppies, Sweet Williams,
sweet peas, morning glories, marigolds,
pansies. nasturtiums and asters.

I hojie all the Wide Awakes have good
success with their gardens.

DOROTHY RICHARDSON, Age 10.

Miss Pat in Buenos Aires.
6 Fannie Hartmun, cf Uncasvill

The Camp Kire Girls in After Tears.
thirsty plants. Then it is time to go
to bed ana I go to sleep and dream of

i Sneli an Intell'.cent Ties.

An old lady .n furnished villa
for the sumn-.e- and with the villa
large dor alio v.vm. j

In the sitt'.nz room of the villa there
was a comforu-bi- armchair. The !

lady liked this chair belter ..than any
other in the house.

She always made for it the fii"t Ui.iv.e

but alas she nearly always found Hit

chair occupied by the large dog. .

Reins afraid of th" dcz she never

dry for the last of this month. PeopleI that wonderful vegetable bed.7 Dorothy of Norwich
The Red Cross iris Vnder the Stars and! 4iave many or tne wine-Awak- got

Davoll wwis-.t;i,-

Norwich.
Idacc and Mrs. Arthur Grant of Manilacall o:i Mr. Kir.esi'U:', who formerly had

small gardens, I wonder? If they have
they know what fun it is to watch the
tiny little plants as they grow up.

BESSIE JELLO, Age 9.
Vantlc.

The Robin's Nest.

Stripe?.
Lena Founder, of Glasgo In the

Battle of New York.
Winners of prize books living in the

city can obtain them by calling at The
Bulletin business office after 10 a. m.
Thursday.

dared bid it Bet out of the chair; as- she
feared it might bite her. hut intend she
would 20 to the window and call "Cats."

Then the dog would rush to the win-

dow and bark and the old lady would
alio into the vacant chair quietly.

A Robin Making Its Nest.
Dear Uncle Jed: I would like to tell

the Wide-Awak- about the experience of
a robin in making its nest.

We once. hV a swing under a large oak
tree. The string had rotted and pieces
of it hung loose.

One day while I was picking flowers
In the woods I found a robin's nest. It
had been thrown from a tree and near
it I found, an egg which was broken. I
felt very sorry because the robins had
lost their home.

Well, I picked up the nest and put it
in a tree near where it had fallen. I did
not know where it belonged but thought
that the mother robin would soon find
the nest.

None of the Wide-Awak- should ever
destroy a bird's home.

ALDEA DEROSIER, Age 11.
Glasgo. .

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Rii'.BrM Berkwith of South Windham

1 received the book you sent me entitled
Phil Bradley's Big Exploit and thank
you very much for it. I have read it and
found it interesting.

One day the dog entered and found the
old lady in possession of the chair. ITe

strolled over to the window and look-in- ;;

out appeared much excited ami sat
nn' a tremendous barking. The okl ladyOne very rainy day. as I looked out of

tne window, I chanced to see a rnhln
Doris A. Wood of Eagleville I re trying to find string to make its nest Itceived the prize book you sent me entitled chanced to see the string and flew to

arose and hastened to the windov.- - to see
what was the matter and the dog quickly
elimbed into the chair.

LENA FOURNIER, Age 13.
Glasgo.

il. me iri career. i nave : waras it. urabbinor th str nr in
It appeared to meit tnea to ny away.

as tnougn he was entangled in thstring. Although it was pouring. Ilonged to release the bird from its po-
sition, so running out I ran to the tree,

begun to read it and find it very interest-
ing.

Lillian Andemon of Brooklyn I thank
you ever so much for the beautiful book.
L'ncle Tom's Cabin. 1 have started read-
ing it and have found It very interesting.

Gladys Barber of Hope Valley I thank
you very much for the prize book which
you sent me. I am sure that it will be

Doesn't Like School in Summer.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am writing you

about our school. We have thirty-fou- r

scholars. Our sehoolhouse is small. Our
supervisor is Mr. Lord. Our . teacher's
name is Mr. Brings.

I am in the third grade. T have a lit-

tle sister named Evelyn, who is in he
f,rt srrade.

An Old Time Thanksgiving.
When the Pilgrims came from Eng-

land to live in this new land, there were
very few white people here. There were
a great many Indians.

The Pilgrims had a very hard time
during, the first winter. About half of
the colony became sick and died.

In 1621 they. had a good harvest. The
governor said, "Let us set aside a day
in which to give thanks. We will invite
the good Indians to share our thanks

uui to my surprise, tne birn flew away.It had not been entangled in the string,
but had been trying to break the string.
I broke all the pieces of "tring, tiedthem together, and let them hang looseon a branch. I then went into the houseand watched to see the result. The robin

very interesting, although I have not yet
started reading it, hut will as soon as pos- -
Iime, theI do not like to go to schoool in

arithme.summer time. I like reading
tie and history. Sometime I wilt write

men new to the tree, grasped the string
In its beak, ad flew away.

It built its nest right beside the house
in a large apple tree.

,ll , .

: rfilili- - ,

:MCH!LDffiM'S :-

socks
--l- ilf

l C T ITTLE and ,ittlc b"J'i are aI1 wearin
fit V? '"W'fl''ifit't I children'! socks this summer with the

. '
" ''ii.WlLIl iUMfim J i pretty Gordon tops, of generouslength,

v ' ! rifir"f7'r( 'Til H TfuTf The children always look well dressed e- -
sHjN '

'J j I
' I I pecially if you have selected enough different

jj .11 j! Il II shades to match dresses. And Gordon Socks

.,(,;. ;v.- - ij; j' I
I '

1 are so easily washed and kept free from holes.
' ' 1 II No knees to wear out.tf"'' ' j l j j

t'''-ji- i I'll l I
'

HI or oldei boyi and girls aslc your dealer to
III ! I 1 ll II HI show you the Gordon three-quart- er hose which

" feSwS I P the little girls below are wearing.

$ lar?;?-!- . i r. llll III 1 ll Remember that (Cordon Hosiery for men, women and
$Ajfi TM-'j&.- ill jj II l I

' I children is famous for appearance and wear in what--
' I II ll 111 1 ever material it is made.

jl I 1 BROWN DURRELL CO.

:MS3liJj ill Wfco..: Distributor,
STON NEW YORK

wmmrm- - A

trt vmi- neain. '

LETTERS WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES.
"Natnr.."

It seems hardly possible that only
about eight or nine weeks ago the roads

iniougn i was wet when I got intothe house, I think I was well repaid for

giving."
The men started out to hunt deer and

wild tyrkeys. The women made pies,
cakes and puddings.

The children cut the golden pumpkins
for pies. The. greatest fun of all was
popping the corn in the hot ashes in the
big fireplaces.

The Indians were Invited to come on

num., uuil l you f

ARCELIA DOYON, Age 10.Glasgo.

NATALIE C. WATERMAN, Age 7.

Bozrahville.

LIBERTY HILL,
Mrs. Fred Fuzzard of Miami, Fla.. is

visiting her parents, Mr. and Mrs. John
H. Knott. Mr. and Mrs. William Knott
of New York city are their guests also.

A large audience greeted the Children's
.Sunday morning at the Liberty Hill
church, when the Children's day concert

The Squealing Black Plr.
It was about 9 o'clock in th

were dnrtetl with snow, nine or ten
feet high.

Now if yon look across the country
you will see green grass, beautiful flow-
ers In bloom, and one can hear the sing-
ing of the birds in the beautiful trees.

The sides of the roads are covered
with all, green bushes and violets bloom
in the fields, making a most - beautiful

when I was walking through the woods

Thursday. At sunrise that morning the
paople knew by the .loud yells that their
guests had arrived.

It was in December, but the weather
was pleasant. Long tables were set and
a great fire built out of doors. After
breakfast the people were called to-
gether, by the beating of drums, to go to

wnere tne grass was knee deep. In someplaces were brooks and the only way to
cross them was to step on stones and passed off successfully and the speaking

and singing by tne cnuuren were excelpicturesque landscape. It is surprising
how God changes the scenery from one lent. The decorations were, very tine.

numps ot grass here and there.
I was in the middle of the woods, care-fully picking my way through the briers Mrs. Everett E. Loomis had charge ofchurch.beautiful picture to another

LILLIAN ANDERSON, Age 11!
Brooklyn. When the service was over they found arrangements arid Elmer E. Caples, .'su-

perintendent of the Sunday school, an-the feast ready. The Indians and chil-
dren seemed to enjoy it more than any

Bohhie Had a Bad Dream. one else.
Bobbie had played hard all day. He

rto sooner reached a pillow than he fell
fast asleep. As se was sleeping a little

Cocoanut Oil Fine
For Washing Hair

This was. the first Thanksgiving.
Now once a year the president asks all

the k ople to give thanks to God for His
goodness to our country.

RUTH DUBUC, Age 12.
Danielson.

anu unaerorusn, when I suddenly heard asquealing sound. I was almost paralyzed
I thought of the dreadful things it might
be. Then I heard it again. I then per-
suaded myself to venture out farther to
see what that strange sound was. Scarce-ly had I crossed a brook when I saw In
the distance a small rustic shed. As Icame nearer I Baw.a little black pig. Itsquealed when it saw me.

It was that same Bquealing sound thatI heard in the woods. I thought to my-
self how foolish I was to be scared by
that little sound. I could picture myself
as I stood there almost paralvzed with

Tairy came tfi him calling. Bobble ! Bob-
bie ! would you like to go to fairyland?

un. yes. sain Hoboie. In no longer time
than he wa ynylng it he went through
the air to fairyland. He saw a lot of
other fairies. There was one bad fairv
there. She did not like Bobbie; She had

hig alligator. She said to the good
fear. After that I wasn't afraid of nlairies. t am going to make my alliga- cry or squeal that I heard when I was

If you want to keep your hair in
good condition, be careful what you
wash it with. .

Most soaps and prepared shampoos
contain too much alkali. This dries
the scalp, makes the hair brittle, and
is very harmful. Mulsiried cocoanut
oil shampoo (which is pure and en-

tirely greaseless), is much better than
anything else you can use for sham-
pooing, as this can't possibly injure
the hair. .. ,

Simply moisten your hair with water
and rub it in. One or two teaspoonfnls

Newark's Anniversary.
About five years ago the city of New-

ark. N. J., was celebrating its two hun-
dred and fiftieth birthday.

The first celebration was a beautiful
big parade. The policemen marched first'.
Then came the school children. Each
school had its own costumes. The chil-
dren looked wonderful as they marched
along. I was small then, so I went
with the smaller children on trucks. The

in tne woods.
ROSE EAGAN, Age 13.

Willlmantic.

Playing Betsy Ross.

to eat that boy up." The good fairies
Would net say anything to her. After

while when Bobbie was near the
the bad fairy said something to

him. T aligator began to gobble
Bobbie up. .lust then Bobbie woke up.
When he got up he told his dream to
the family. They all laughted. Bobbie
aid "I do not want to go to fairyland

any more." , ,

VKYtONICA CELLS. Age 11.
New I,ondon.

One day two little girls asked their bigger children walked. When we. pass-
ed by ' the people applauded because on will make an abundance of rich.
the truck where I rode was the. picture

mother If they might go up in the attic
"Yes," said the mother; "you may go

and put on the dresses."
The girls' names were Grace and Ruth.

They opened the box and palled out the
clothes. When, they had got them out
Ruth said ! "Grace, you must help me put
on this dress."

When Ruth had got her dress on Grace
said: "You must help me now." Then
came the shoes and stockings, but the
hats looked very funny indeed, each hav-
ing a big feather on each side,.

The riano.
July we had a picnic inInOne day

the woods.

creamy lather, and cleanses the' hair
and scalp thoroughly.- - The ' lather
rinses out easily, and removes every
particle of dust, dirt, dandruff and ex-

cessive oil. The hair-- dries rjuiokly
and evenly, and 'leaves1 It flfic and
silky, brisht,; fluffy and easy to man-
age. ' ' ; . :

You can get llulsified cocoa-nu- oil
shampoorat most any druir store. It
is very cheap, and a few ounces is
enough to last everyone in the family
for months.

of Robert Tree. He was the man that
founded Newark. The truck was also
nicely decorated. After us came the
firemen and different kinds of fire en-

gines. That was all I could-se- for. I
was in the parade. -

Almost every day during the summer
there were wonderful and beautiful pa-

rades. But one day instead of parades
there were drills and national dances by
all the school children in Branchbrook
park.

A week later there was a play In a

There were twelve of us. six boys and
lix girls.

The day before the picnic we baked
takes and cookies. On the next day w
tad our picnic. We each' had a bou-u-

of flowers and around our heads
When they were all dressed they played

that Ruth was Btr Jtaa in the

J1.Mjr:.:jk. r.. kV..
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